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During the Chou-Suil period there Kved a man by the name of
Tu Tzu-chun. He was improvident in his youth and soon squan-
dered his family inheritance. When he sought help from his friends
and relatives, he was forsaken by them, so that winter found him
tramping the streets of Changan with an empty stomach and only
a tattered coat to protect him from the cold. At the end of the day
he was still without food and did not know where to turn for
help. He came to the west gate of the East Market and there as
he shivered in the cold and sighed to himself over his cruel fate,
an old man carrying a staff approached him and asked him what
was the cause of his distress. Tzu-chun poured out his heart to
him and expressed great indignation at the treatment of his friends
and relatives.
"How much would you need," the old man asked him. "Forty
or fifty thousand cash will free me from want," Tzu-chun an-
swered. "That's hardly enough," the old man said. "Name another
figure." Tzu-chun mentioned a hundred thousand and then a mil-
lion, but each time the old man said that it was hardly enough
and it was not until he named three million that the old man
said that that might do. The old man now took out from under
his sleeve a string of cash and gave it to him, saying, "This will
suffice you for your needs tonight. I shall wait for you at the
Persian's house on West Market tomorrow at noon. Be sure to be
prompt."
When Tzu-chun went to the Persian's at the appointed hour,
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